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Before the brazen bulls of law, and hear 
I'he savage sentence, with a smile severe, 
A smile that deems it mercy to be hurl'd. 
Where one may tread against the present 
world. 

What is life, here ? its zest, and flavour 
gone. 
The flow'r faded, and its essence flown. 
What precious balm, what aromatic art. 
Can cleanse pollution from the public heart ? 

Better to make the farthest earth our 
home, 
With nature's conimoaer's 4t lafge to roairtf 
Than join this social war of clan to clan, 
Where civil life has barbariz'd the man. 

Behold yon isle — ^he glory of the west. 
By nature's hand, in lively verdure drest. 
How to the world, it spreads its harbour'd 

side. 
And prOudJy swells above th' Atlantic tide, 
Whtre to the oceait^ Shannon yields his 

store. 
And scorns the channel of a subject shore. 
Green tneadows spread — resplendent rivers 

run— i 
A healthy climate, and a temperate sun. 
There — misery sits, and eats her lazy root, 
There^ — man is proud to dog his brother 

brme — 
In sloth, the genius of the Isle decays, 
Lost in his own, reverts to former davs. 
Yet still, like Lear, would in his hovel rul«, 
Mock'd by the madman, jested by the fool. 

There meet th' eitremcs of rank, thcrt 

social art, 
TIas levell'd mankind by the selfish heart. 
There no contented middle rank we trace, 
The sole ambition to be rich and base. 
Some, o'er their native element, elate, 
IJke ice-form'd islands, tow'r in frozen 

state. 
Repel all nature, with thetr gelid breath. 
And what seems harbour, is the jaw of 

death ; 
The wretched mass beat down the strug- 
gling mind. 
Nor see, uor feel their country, tior their 

kind ; 
But bow the back, and bend the eye to 

earth. 
And strangle feeling, in its infant birth ; 
Through all, extends one sterile swamp of 

•ou). 
And fogs of apathy invest the whole. 

Thrioe blest in fate, had Strongbow lie- 
ver bore. 
His brad of rubbers to green Erin'» shore ' 



In savage times, the seat of leardiAg knows 
In times refin'd, itself the lavage grown; 
Left to herself, she of herself had )oia'd 
Surrounding nations, in the race of mind. 
With them, work'd off the roUgh barbar- 
ian soul. 
With them progresstve to a common goal. 
Her petty chieftaitls, conquet'd by the 

throne. 
For common interest, while h meant its 

own ; 
By law, at length, the King to people 

chain'd, 
His duties modell'd, and their rights main- 

tain'd, 
Froiti strong (roUision of internal strife. 
Had sprung an energy of public life, 
(For pain and travail that precede the 

birth, 
Endear swfet freedom to the mother earth,) 
Then, man had rais'd bis ipxciouii fore-head 

high. 
Lord, of himself, the sea, the soil, the xkv, 
Twin'd round his sword, the wreath of chrx 

art, 
And prov'd the wisdom of a fearless heart : 
No penal code had then impai'd the land— 
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ODE TO PATIENCE. 

BT Tttt LATE MK4. SHERIDAN, MOTlIR 
TO X. B. SHERIDAN, 

Una WD by threats, unmoved by force. 
My steady sou! pursues her course. 

Collected, calm, resigned ; 
Say, you who search with curious eyes. 
The source whence human actions rise. 

Say, whence this turn of mind ; 

'Tis patience.. ..Lenient goddess, hail ! 
Oh ! let thy votary's vow prevail. 

Thy threateu'd flight to stay; 
Long hast thou been a welcome guea. 
Long reign 'd an inmate in this breast. 

And rul'd with gentle fVly. 

Thro" all the various turns' of fate, 
Ordain'd me in each several state. 

My wayward lot has knovrn ; 
What taught me silently to bear. 
To curb the sigh, to check the tear, 

When sorrow weigh'dme down ? 

'Twas patience.. ...Tempewtegoddess.stay! 
For «tftl thy dictates I obey, 
^af yield to passion's power; 
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Tho' by iojariou* foes borne down. 
My feme, toy toil, my hopes o'erlhrown^ 
In one UUfated hour< 

When robb'd of what I held most dear. 
My hands adorn'd the mournful bier. 

Of her I lov'd so well ; 
What, when mute sorrow cbain'd my 

tong;uc, 
As o'er the sable hcai'se I hung, 

Forbade the tide to swell ? 

"f was Fatience.. —Ooddess ever eahn ! 
Oh ! pou* into my breast thy balm. 

That Satidote to pain ; 
Which flowing from thy nectar'd unij 
By "Chemistry divine can turto. 

Our losses into gain. 

When sick, and languishing in bed, 
sleep from my restless couch had iled, 

(Sleep which e'en pain beguiles) 
What taught me calmly to sustain, 
A feverish being rack'd with pain. 

And dress'd my looks in smiles \ 

'Twas Patience.... Heaven descended maid ! 
Implor'd, flew swiftly to my aid, 

And lent her fostering breast ; 
Watch'd my sad hours with parent eare, 
Repell'd the approaches of despair, 

And sooth'd my soul to rest. 

Say, when dissever'd from his side, 
My friend, protector, and my guide. 

When my prophetic soul, 
Anticipating all the storm. 
Saw danger in its direst form. 

What could my fear controu! .' 

Twas Patience Gentle goddess, hear! 

Be ever to thy suppliant near. 

Nor let one murmur rise ; 
Since still some mighty joys are given. 
Dear to my soul the gifts of heaven, 

The sweet domestic ties. 



THE W£DDING-RI^fG. 

Annette wa» milder than the dew. 
That spangles Arno's scented grove. 

And Liubin, constant, fond, and true. 
As ever told the tale of love. 



One eve, with Aattti yet mantling smfie,. 

He bade her gness what he could bring. 
Then, from a bosom void of gtiile. 

He blush'd, and trembling took a ring. 
The maiden fluttered, sidled, sigh'd. 

Oh, Cupid, 'twas a charming scene. 
And with affected coyness, cry'd, 

Dear, what can such a trinket mean f 

Mean! ery'd the youth, with glowini^ 
cheek. 

And fiurried that she so mistook ; 
A ring-dove dropt it from his beak^ 

J pitfc'd it up in yonder brook. 

And much we owe, my lovely fair, 
To this kind token of the dove. 

Who dropt it for the pofpose there, 
A faithful emblem ef our love. 

It is of clearest gofd refin'd. 

Affection's chastest sigh, be Sure, 

And polish'd, like my Annette's mind. 
As simple, elegant, and pure. 

Its round too — what is that to prove. 
To what can such an emblem tend ? 

What but th* eternity of love, 

A love, like mine, that knows no erajr 

Annette, they say — ^nay in this curve 
No sorcery lurks, nor lawless art. 

That in this finger tJiere's a nerve 
Which leads directly to the heart. 

Touch'd by this gold, for raptlir'd tjrer* 

Love's charming witcheries are such. 
Fancy would falter to declare 

'I'he thrilling pleasure— Shattl touch ? 
It struck her finger—- raptur'd quite 

She cry'd — You're foolish, get yo«goa«.*- 
Yet, if the touch be surij delight. 

What happiness to put h snT 

He seized the hint — the willing maid 
Scarce knew what she had said or done. 

But love's sweet influence obey'd, 
And kiss'd the ring that made them ONr* 

And now when rude or playful jest. 
At happy wedlock had its fling. 

She clasps her Lubift to her breast. 
And smiling shews — her wedding-riag. 
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(CoHtiimatim tf tie Repart of Mathematical 
Class of institute. } 

MR. SAGE has also wirttenrfi pa- 
per, and Messrs. Guy too aeJ 



Vauqnelin presented a report on the 
advantages aad inconveniences of em» 
ploying zin€ k) covering housth U he 



